BOOK II. CHAP. X.	101
insert a few catches and songs; they composed them; and Philina
who entered into every part of it, immediately fitted them with
well-known tunes, and sang them on the spot.
It was one of her beautiful, most beautiful days; she had skill
to enliven our friend with all manner of diverting wiles; he felt
in spirits such as he had not for many a month enjoyed.
Since that shocking discovery had torn him from the side of
Mariana, he had continued true to his vow to be on his guard
against the encircling arms of woman, to avoid the faithless sex,
to lock up his inclinations, his sweet wishes in his own bosom.
The conscientiousness with which he had observed this vow gave
his whole nature a secret nourishment; and as his heart could not
remain without affection, some loving sympathy had now become
a want with him. He went along once more, as if environed by
the first cloudy glories of youth; his eye fixed joyfully on every
charming object, and never had his judgment of a lovely form
been more favourable. How dangerous, in such a situation, this
wild girl must have been to him, is but too easy to conceive.
Arrived at home, they found Wilhelm's chamber all ready to
receive them; the chairs set right for a public reading ; in midst
of them the table, on which the punch-bowl was in due time to
take its place.
The German chivalry-plays were new at this period, and had
just excited the attention and the inclination of the public. Old
Boisterous had brought one of this sort with him ; the reading of
it had already been determined on. They all sat down: Wilhelm
took possession of the pamphlet, and began to read.
The harnessed knights, the ancient keeps, the true-hearted-
ness, honesty and downrightness, but especially the independence
of the acting characters, were received with the greatest approba-
tion. The reader did his utmost; and the audience gradually
mounted into rapture. Between the third and fourth act, the
punch arrived in an ample bowl; and there being much fighting
and drinking in the piece itself, nothing was more natural than
that, on every such occurrence, the company should transport
themselves into the situation of the heroes, should flourish and
strike along with them, and drink long life to their favourites
among the dramatis persona.
Each individual of the party was inflamed with the noblest
fire of national spirit. How it gratified this German company to
be poetically entertained, according to their own character, on

